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become different people and we have nothing to saj
one another any more.

SYLVIA: [Passionately.] But I love you, John! How \
you be so blind? Don't you see that I only did it becai
I loved you? Oh, John, you can't leave me now! I
waited for you all these years. I've longed for you
come back. Forgive me if I did wrong. I can't lose y
now. I love you, John, you won't leave me?
JOHN: [After a moment*spause.} Of course I won't leave yc

I thought you didn't want to marry me.
SYLVIA: [Hardly knowing what she is saying.} I'm not youi
any more.   I've lost my freshness.   I've got noboc
but you now.  Oh, John, don't forsake me!  I couldr
bear it.

JOHN: [As though he were talking to a child.] My dear, don
distress yourself. I'm not thinking of forsaking yoi
We'll be married as soon as ever we can.
SYLVIA: Yes, we'll be married, won't we? I love you s<
much, John, I'll make you love me. I couldn't lose yoi
now. I've waited too long.

JOHN: Come, darling, you mustn't be unhappy. It's al
settled now. Dry your eyes. You don't want to look 2
fright, do you?

SYLVIA: [Clinging to him.} I'm so miserable.
JOHN: Nonsense, give me a nice kiss, and we'll forget all
about our troubles. I'll try to make you a good husband,
Sylvia. I'll do all I can to make you happy. Give me a
kiss.

[When he seeks to raise her face in order to kiss her, she

tears herself violently from him.
SYLVIA: No, don't! Don't'touch me! God give me strength!

I'm so pitifully weak.
JOHN: Sylvia!

SYLVIA: Don't come near me!  For God's sakel   [She puts
her hands before her face, trying to control and to collect